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Cupids Golden Dart. 
O K, 

A dainty ſonnet here is to be fold, 

The like whereof was never ſung nor told; 

Of a brave Girle char had a bag of Gold, 

Weich ſhe delivered into her Sweet-hearts hold; 
And now they ive together lovingly, 
In joy, in peace, and true tranquility: 

At firſt they ſeem'd to be at mortal ſtrite; *®* 
But in concluſioa, were made Man and Wife. 


The tune is, Dix in an Arbor de⁊ oted to Venus. 


r RPDS TEASED) VETS — wr 3 
Weener — 


| - 
VV Hen b2{zbt Aurora fo * zur was bluſſimg | Ilſe would ſhe not ia tach dil pight 
a pm mol Venus attending the Tzam Habe rob'd me of my bearts delight: 
Tben Noble Pars wth tis pike fell fo ptiſgng, he never bad me ance goed boy 
all was to ſfop ms to turn ber agam, But went her way l know not why. 
That time bold up: i with his Dait, | 
elle da poung nat uno the heart, I ne ver gabe mp lobe any acc aſion, 
Which made him ſich, fament and crys \-  wberehy to hold me ſo mich in dil ain. 
My lo ve is gore, and I Know not M hy. Nd can ſhe ſhe w me any good re (on 
0 | why ſhe mp companp thus Louly iefcan ; 
Pp lobe is beautpfull, gat! nt md ſtatelp, Zw34s onelp ha: dneſs of beort, 
able to gibe a Pan anp con nt: | Mhich cauſed her fo to depatt. 


Sbe gat h*ti ſpozted mich me very latelp, 

lo par ted from me wich makes me repent 
Z9gat eber {uch a poted name, 
Shauld come into fa far e D me: 


This makes me 67h, la ment and cry. _ as maup 1Batchelozs ars in their waps 
My love is gone and 1 know not why. Bad ben a Pzodigall, pꝛond a un toward 
=: | as many Impudents are now amps, 
A hat habecli::? ber, and oftentimes kiſther, Oz had Ichoſen another Mate, 
aud kindly dau let her on my knæ, Then had ſbe had iuſt cauſe to hits; 


Her unkind dealing make ne cry, 
My love is gone l know not wh. 


ar 


Toough fictle tune frown , now J have miff | Lo ill qualities never had I, 


$03 Apercelbe ſbe is ar gry wich me. (her Let ſhe is gone! knew not why. 
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$ Inte tpeir's no remedy foreiucl adicn Love 
m vam itis any Longer te Nap, 
Thou haſt ben falſe but ile ſak oufafrue lobe 
with all the poit haff, and ſpœd that 3 map, 
Be caule thor walk unkind to me, 
J never sgata d fit look on fb: ; 
Vow thou mad [igthoudidh deny, 
And went'ſt away I know not why - 


&-*\ = —— — 
„„ 


The Maids loving Reply 


do not lo bid me avteu ; 
Loy all ans conffanf ſhou ever ſhalt And me, 
I'm relolvi d io lob/ no man but pou; 
Cheer up tby ſpfrits and be rot ſas 
A have that foz thee wil make tee glad: 
Do not refuſe my courteſie- 
Ile love thee dearly uutil . die. 


Ok okher poungmen J twink tyt e woſt wogſhp, 
cough J was abſent from chte foz a ſpace 


Pet hold up toy head theres good mony bid ton ſhe e 


ik thou art willing mp lo eto imbzace, 
Mel e is foz fyzea bag of Gold 
Lake it ans kep it faſt m wy hold. 
So thou wilt ut d me ſpeedily. 
Then ſhall ] love thee until I dies 


. 
It 3 wire wh s whole ſhip loadof money 
J would beſtow ba gteat ſubſtance on ches: 
And make thee maſter of it eberppennp, 
if thou wilt c > chy e ffectſon on me, 
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And inoze then bat Jie undertake, 
All ofher Cteatures to fozlake, 
If chou the true loves knot will tye, 
tle love thee dear y untill: dye, 


Ale fozſake Faſber and Ile fozſake M99 
cPRefvce Love Turtle Dove , once again _ Pokber, 
me 


. iftyou't be pleaſed fo mite me by 1B3ide 
1 Ile fozſakeſifſter aud Ale fozſake Bꝛoſper, 
aut ali ve kmdzed char J have beũde: 
. zoverb bold allows tt ſo, 


| loys wil cræp where t cant go, 


| 


et me1njoy thy company 
„ For I mult love thee — 1 dye, 


Woven ſhe fhoſe loving wozds to him had ſpok 
be ſtept to her, and gave to her a kiſs, FEY 
Saping, receive this ſame as a Loves token, 
and Ile reward peu much better fhen this, 
He took the gold, ano Marr ied tye Patd, 
The matter was not long delatd, 
And now they live molt lovingly 
Together in felicity, | 
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